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THE 


BRITISH STAGE; 


n 


EXPLOITS 
FATTERASE:" 


FARCE 


As it is Performed by a Company 
of Wonderful Comedians at both The- 
atres, with Univerſal Applauſe; With 
all its Original We Scenes, and Ma- 
chines. 


Deſign'd as an After-Entertainment for the Au- 
diences of YH ARLEQUIN Doctor FA U- 
STUS, and the NECROMANCER. 


oy you've a Dragon, Wi 2 and a Devil, 
Doctor, Onjurer, all wond'rous civil; 
A Harlequin, and Puppets, Ghoſts, and Fiends, 
And Raree-Show to gain ſome Actors Ends : 
So perfectiy polite is grown this Town, 

No Play, without a FH indent, will go down. 
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Harlequin and Doctor 
Fauſtus having been late- 
ly introduced on both our 


4 heatres, with the moſt univerſal 
Appr obation, it heighten d my Cu. 
vrioſity to ſee what þ: 

much 


| ad occaſioned ſo 
Mirth and Diverſion to o- 


thers; 


(u) 
thers; but notwithRanding there 
was a crowded Audience each Night 
when I was preſent, and the 9 
Company aiftributed Applauſes, 
they were ſo far from giving me 
any real Pleaſure, that 1 frequently 
bit my Lips, whilſt others were 
laughing, and often laugh'd when 
others were ſilent. . 
1 could not ſometimes forbear 
grinning, and extorting my Muſcles, 
at a fight which indeed excited my 
Surprize ; A repreſentation of Pup- 
pets I did not expect, nor a Wind- 
mill, or a Dragon, on our polite 
Stages: But ſuch I found there, and 
to the immortal Honour of this Age 
be it Recorded, That they were re- 
preſented a Month together, and met 
with far greater Apron e than the 
Politeſt and moſt Elegant Play that 
ever appear d upon the Britiſh 
Theatre. VT 


E 


The 


f 


FOG 

The following whimſical humo- 
| rous Scenes, I confeſs, are taken 
From thoſe witty Entertainments; 
and I hope the Town will vouch- 
ſafe to conntenance a Dramatick 
Piece, which has every where kept 
| true to the Wit and Humour of 
what they have been ſo much pleas d 
with, the famous Dr. Fauſtus, the 
Dragon, and the Windmill. 
.. eAnd the Reader is deſir d to be 
inform d, that the latter of theſe 
Actors, with others their Compa- 
nions, are made by the Author to 
ſpeak in this Performance, to attone 
Yor thoſe Characters which are 
Dumb in the Original Entertain- 
ma... + 


THE 


The Actors Names. 


„ eee, 


Mr. J. 

Conjurers and Mr. 1 — 4. 
Harlequias — ook 2 —5. 

| Mr. 1. 
Ghoſts EBT? M r. 72 1. ; 
Fiend +, *TY Mr. 0 ————z. | 
Shade — Mrs. — . 
Ass (the Town) Mr. H— —. 
Owl (the Theatre) Mr. C- 
Dragon, , — Mr. B- | 
Windmill — Mr. . 
Punch — Mr. 525 —— By 
Puppets Dicky N 9. 
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en STAGE: 


FA R G E. 


FFF 


Euer aß, Owl, Dragon, and Windmill. 
47 FR) M not I a proper Repre- 


Metropolis, grown old in 


© | Stupidity, and abandon'd 


to all Wit? 


Oel. Right — you are, my Dear; and 
tis I who repreſent the Britiſh Theatre. 37 

Aſs. My Ears are long and large, and 
open to all "oy 


B Ow!. 


; 


ſentative of this great 


| k ( 2 \) 

Owl. And with my Lungs I hollow it 
out manfully——Bur prithee now who are 
thoſe odd Companions of ours yonder? 
they appear dreadful——One I ſee is a 
Giant, by his ſtature. 

Ag. They are very harmleſs Animals: 
The Dragon has no Teeth; and the Wind- 
mill is a fine Gentleman. 

Owl. But has wt the Dragon a Tail 
Adilife Pm afraid of his Approaches; and 
then for your fine Gentleman, has he no 
Cudgel to exerciſe his gigantick Strength? 
adad I don't like the ſmell of an oaken 
Towel. „„ 

Aſs. No, no ha ha you're 
tim'rous indeed you'll ſoon be con- 
vinc'd your Apprehenſions are groundleſs. 

(The Dragon and Windwill advance. 

Drag. Your Servant, Gentlemen x- 
a good Morning t' ye. 

Windm. Gentlemen, your Servant 
I'm yours moſt affect ionately. (Bowing low. 
A. Do ye ſee, Mr. Owl, how complai- 

fant theſe Gentleman behave ?— Mr. Dra- 

gon and Mr. Windmill, Pm your moſt obe- 
dient Servant. CW 

Owl. Gentlemen, Pm your very obedi- 
ent, obſequious Coxcomb and Servant, 
and all that: ??????)re 
Drag. This Fellow's a Fop— Tl teach 
ye Manners, Mr. Screech- Ou. 
Le Snaps at him. 

e 


+ 8 


Ow). Pray keep your Aae Mr. 


Snap- Dragon — I muſt fly, or I ſhall loſe 
my Head. (R unning about the Stage. 
As. Well, but how have you employ'd 
Ws OB of late, Mr. Dragon and Mr. 
Windmill ? 

Windm, Wond”rouſly advantageous, Sle— 
Mr. Dragon has been ſinging for a whole 
Month together, and I have been dancing 
like a Jack in the Lanthorn all the time: 
;} Every Night of our celebrated Repreſen- 
tation, we were honoured with an Au- 
dience of Fifteen Hundred Perſons, and 
we put above One Hundred pieces into 
our Pockets of ready Rino, for our Won- 
derful Performances. 

Aſs. The Judgment of this Town is ſo 
very excellent, that I cannot too much ap- 
plaud it We now ſee how Wit flouriſhes. 

Drag. Belides my ſinging, I've con- 
ſtantly ſpit Fire, flew about the Air, 
mounted a Giant on my Back, and 
ſquirted a Dancing-Maſter at every Fizzle. 

Aſs. Wond'rous witty—— Pm amaz'd 
at the Invention. 

Windin. Then the Harlequin Conjurer 
zump'd over the Moon, without breaking 
his Shins — We had Shades that could ſing, 
and Ghoſts which could dance; Puppets 
that were Men, and Men who were Pup- 
pets: And as to my Part, it was fo ex- 
ceeding dext'rous, that all People were 


B 2 amaz'd, 


(4) 


amaz'd, and uſher'd me in with the loudeſt 
Applauſes. 

Aſs. Adzooks I wow'd not give a Far- 
thing for a Play without a Windmill in't— 
Methinks there's ſo much Wit in it, that 
the Author of it deſerves a Statue of 
Braſs, 

Drag. You're right — What is a Play 
without a Windmill ?-—Then there mult |, 
be a Dragon, or the Drama will not be 
compleat. : 

Owl. And an Owl roo, to furniſh pro- 
per Muſick —— Obſerve the Harmony of 
this Voice.- — (HRollows. 

Aſs. Excellent !——Surely this is the po- 
liteſt Age of the World; it ſo ſuits my 
elegant Inclinations, that I bleſs and hug 
myſelf with the thoughts of coming into 
Life at a time ſo gallant. 

_ Owl. Have done Here comes Mr. 
Harlequin the Conjurer. 


Th Enter Ha rlequin, i ping about. 


Harl. What are you, pray Sir? 
%% 4, A 
Aſs. Pm Mr. Dennis Aſs — 1 am the 

Town, Mr. Conjurer. 


Harl. Well anſwer d You're my 
Friend But who are you, Sir? 


( o the Ol. 
Owl. 


r / * JS 8 
2 * * * > 
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6 
Owl. 1 am a fort of Creature call'd an 
Owl——Ha—ha—ha——Pm the Stage, 


Harl. Then you are my Maſter ; I re- 


ſpe& you, Sir. — Pray your Name? 


3 (To the Dragon. 
Drag. I am your Dragon, and Dragon- 


| maker, Sir— and your moſt humble 


Servant— — 
Harl. Very well—Your's, Sir? — 
(To the Windmill. 
Windm. My Name, Sir—is Mr, Wind- 


mill, at your lngenuity's Service. 


Harl. Tis all rght——Mr. A/ and Mr. 
Ow], you muſt ſubmit to be transformed; 
but as for you, Mr. Dragon and Mr. Wingd- 
mill, it will be neceſſary you ſhould 
retain your natural Shapes, to add to our 
Entertainment which is now beginning — 
But hold, Pluto and his Attendants are 
advancing ; they muſt firſt be receiv'd— 


Enter the Devil, and the Shades of ſeveral 


beautiful Women.. 


Dev. Here, ſign this Contract, Fauſtus, 
and all the Whores of the Univerſe are 
yours, 41 


Harl. His Terms are good agreed 


: my Friend (He ſigns the Contract. 


Dev. Here, take this Wand (Giving 
him a ſmall Stick) and you're then 5 
| NO ſtall? 


(6) 


ſtalbd with a Dæmoms Power Now, 


Sir —I have you in my Net (Aſde) 

Beauties fly to the Platonian Shades. —— | 
9 8 (Shades vaniſh. 

Harl. Ah lam] fo ſoon deceiv'd ?—— 


Dev. You are, my Son Ha — 5 
ha— PI ſing ye a Song, and leave you. 
| | 5 (Sings. 


Tou ſtand upon looſe Fairy Ground, 

Where Bumpers of Sulphur go round; 

rf 9 (8 
Great Pluto*s Power ; 

The whole Face of the Earth let Darkneſs 
ſurround, 2 
And Bumpers of Sulphur, of Sulphur a- | 

A : | 
(Sinks with Fire and Smoak. | 

Harl. Pm bit, I find —bur I'll go on, 
and make uſe of that time Fate has al- 
Jotted we. + 3 

Drag. Permit me to ſing, Mr. Con- 
jurer — I've a Song will divert your Me- 
lancholy; and its Wit is perfectly mo- 
dern 5 5 

Harl. Let's have it, Mr. Dragon — Sing 
it with a Grace. 5 
Drag. Iwill, Sir— (The Dragon ſings. 


The Windmill and Dragon, 
| What Age paſt can brag on? 


7 
as 


(7) 
Was ever ſuch Pleaſure before? 
A Dragon to ſing, 
And yet be on wing, 
And all Men this Scene t abe: 
This is Pleaſure, 
Without meaſure ; 


Was ever ſuch Pleaſi ure before? 


Harl. An excellent Song 
- Owl. I muſt act my Part too—Let me 
| have ny polite Song, Mr. Satan —Hem— 
hem — ha. — (Sings. 


ad Girl. lay cloſe together, 
1. t and [ _ Weather, 
The Boy got # 
And took a up, 
The Girl cry'd doit, 
He fell to it; 
O! dainty fine Sport, 8 
To 3 the e the Town, and 
the Court. | 


Windm. My .Voice. is- too hoarſe for a 
Song, but I'll dance ye a Jig, if Mr. Dra- 


gon and Mr. Owl will favour me with their 
Muſick, 


Drag. We will, Si. | 

(They f; ng, the Windmill 3 

Aſs. This is an ee indeed — 
Ha—ha—ha—A Wizdmill to dance, and 

4 —_— lng—Ha—ha——. 


Harl. 


(8) 
Harl. Come, we'll all dance together, 
(They all dance and ſing. 


Well be jovial and merry 
With Sack and with Sherry, 
We'll dance and we'll ft 2 heigh down af 
derry. © 5 


Mind. Have not I perform'd my Part þ 
like a fine av Re and a C—r ? : 

 Harl. Yes, Sir — But who come 
Here? | 2 | 


Enter Ghoſts, Fiends, and Shades „Singiug. 


Fiend Sings. 


2h 3 Maſter Old Nick 
00d ye à trick; 
But 1 none be ſad 
NMitb Hearts that are glad : 
Let all of you jump now.over this Stick. 


Ghoſt: Sings. 

; not ep Fleſh and Abb 5 
This is underſtood; 
"Ti is you that are living arc Chufs : 

All things are now chaug d, 

Theo noug ht is eſtrang d, 
Both Mortals and Shades have all their 

= old Poſts. 1 


Shade 


(9) 


Shade Sings. 
IWho fays Tm a Shade, 
Am not I a Maid, 
With Wuth and with Beauty ſo fine ? 
Pl kiſs, T can ſmack, 
And lis on my Back, 
What Rake to my Charms now does not 
ancline ? 


Harl. Theſe are airy Songſters ai 
| I preſume they are 7alian Ghoſts. 
Aſs. ] don't like 'em——They look pale 
with Ire. 
Oel. G— d, I'm terribly afraid of 
em. II they ſhould make a Ghoſt 
of me, they'd ſpoil my ſing ing.. 
Stand of —ſtand of ——Mr. Ghoſt— 
(The Ghoſts come near. 
Aſs. Nay, keep your diltance, or III 
run ye through the Guts. 
Owl. Stand off, I tell ye, Ghoſts, or 
dem me T'll (tap your Vitals. 
Aſs. Stir a ſtep further, Shade, and PI 
knock your Brains out. 
___ Owl. Whar ſtrange Animals are theſe ?-- 


(The Ghoſts dance. 
Harl. Let us join in the Dance 


Mulick, play. 
( (Harlequin, Owl, Aſs, and the 
Ghoſts dance and fing in 

Chorus. 
C Ghoſts 


« 10) 


G Hoſts, Devils, and Men, 
Co 70 it agen; 
I quo wor dnt be a Ghoſt that's thus merry? 
All Men may ſuppoſe 
4 Ghoſt warms his Noſe, 
And drinks his Champain and his Sherry. 


Oc1. O does he?——tis very well — 
(Exeunt all, dancing and 
ſinging. 


Enter Punch and Puppets. 


Punch. What pity *tis I muſt quit my 
acting Station, and that the glorious He- 
ro {hould be the Droll of a Puppet-Shew 2 
— But fo it is, and I've been a whole 
half Year in learning to dance and cut ca- 
pers; I can jig it with a Shaw or a 

Thurmond, dance upon my Hands, and 
play a Violin ſtanding on my Head: For 
I find there's nothing to be done without 
a Dance and a Poſture; and if we don't 
excel the immortal Fawks, we are ruin'd 
and undone. OR 


1 Pupp. ?Tis true———and we Pup- 
pets are the prettieſt little docible Crea- 
tures to entertain the Town, that ever 

were created: a Man may carry us in his 

Pockets, like the Snake; and wherever 

he goes, pull us out for his Diverſion. 


2 Pupp. 


(A1) 
2 Pupp. Or carry us in a Bag, like a 
Monkey, and make us dance on the 
Ropes, and ftand to our Fire-Locks. 


3 Pupp. Right -- but Pm no Mon- 
key nor Rattle-Snake— Pm an Offi- 
cer of the Army, and you mult know I 
was the principal Commander that took 
Count Tallard, the French General, pri- 
ſoner, during the laſt War. fa 

1 Pupp. You took him - you 
miſtake, *rwas I that did it. 

2 Pupp. Ay, you took him after he 
was taken, as your Brother-Soldier cou- 
rageouſſy ſhot the Colonel through the 
Head after he was kilPd, ——— Ha 
— 

2 Pupp. *Twas I took the Marſhal pri- 
ſoner; with this Arm I diſmounted him, 
and with this Foot I trod on his Neck : 
For you mult know an Eugliſb Puppet is 
a ſtronger Man than a Fyeuch General. 

1 Pupp. To that I agree————-but I 
tell ye, I made the General captive ;” deny 
it, and you are a dead Man. 

3 Pupp. Tis falſe—and I deny it 
7 ET ie oo 
I Pupp. You're a Son of a Whore, 

3 Pupp. Not of your begetting 


Have at ye. HE OE 
i los ls 
C2 Punch. 


(12) 
Punch. Hold, Gentlemen, and Brother 
Soldiers! tho? you're made of Wood and 
Wire, your Courage may prove fatal 
Pl have no Blood ſpilt here. WE 
3 Pupp. I'll thruſt him thro? the Lungs. 
Puuch. Deſiſt from your purpoſe, or Pll 
call the Conjurer to lay you. 
3 Pupp. The Conjurer Oh! Pm thun- 
derſtruck !—Pve done, 
Punch. Let us goin, and act our Parts; 


the Audience waits with impatience for 
our Preſence. 


G 


'Tis Punch and Puppets which compoſe the 
Feaſt, - 5 
The Stage is grown a Raree-ſhow at beſ?. 
_.. -- :. (Exeunt Puppets. 


Enter Harlequin, Aſs, and Owl. 


Harl. Now Tl! commence my Shew.— 
Aſs, be you inſtantly transform'd to a mo- 
diſh Citizen, with Horns exalted on your 
Forehead, — (Striking him with his Wand. 

Aſs. Pm chang'd, transform'd.— This 
is Wonderful! ED 

Aarl. Owl, be you no longer a Bird of 
Prey, but aſſume the fine Gentleman. 
JJ ß Ä 
A. This is aſtoniſhing ! the Wonder 


of Wonders! 


Harl. 


(13) 
Harl, Obſerve my — 14 Gentlemen !— 
| This Leg I can ſever from my Body, and 


without any inconvenience put it on 
again. 


(Cuts off a falſe wooden L 85 aud his 
right Leg appears. 

| Aſs. Stupendous is the Sight I no-. 

view None but Fauſtus or a Harlequin 

could effect it. 

Harl. You, Mr. Book on yonder Shelf, 

repair to your Maſter at the word of 


Command. 


(The Book is toſs d to him by a Hand be- 
hind the Shelf. 
Aſs. Surely he mult be a Conjurer, and 
a Devil! 
 Harl. Come ſpeedy to my Hands a Let- 
ter from Lacifer. 
(4 Letter drops down from the top of the 
Stage. ; 
Aſs. I'm diverted, amaz'd, pleas'd, and 
aſtoniſh'd! This profound Ingenuity will 
be always attended with the higheſt Ap- 
_ plauſe. (Ihe Audience laps 


Enter the Dragon, ſpitting Fire. 


Harl. What think ye of this Sight, the 
Wonder of the World? 


(The whole Audience bollow with Afflauſe, 
and ſhake the wry Theatre. 


Aſs. 


1 
Aſs. Here's Wit in Per fect ion! — Ob. 
ſerve the Grin of this Dragon, his Head, 
and his Tail! What mortal Man but the 
famous Harlequin, or ſome great Conjurer, 
could have thought of this exalted Inven- 
tion for the Bretifh Stage? : 
Harl. You know my Head is turn'd 
this way, Sir And now you ſhall be- 
hold what he'll perform at a ſingle word 
of Command. Dragon, riſe upon your 
hind Legs. 
| (De Dragon riſes oz his hind Legs. 
Aſs. Prodigious ! 
Harl. Make your Approaches, and ſa- 
lute the Conjurer. (Ihe Beaſt kiſſes him. 
Aſs. Surprizing !— "Tis a human 
Creature! | ED 
Hari. Shoulder your Firelock, —— 
(The Dragon puts a _ quet on his Back. 
Aſs. Theſe are wonderful Tricks! Ha 
ha—ha—T ſhall burſt at the Entertain- 
ment ! It exceeds even the Bear and the 
Monkey of Hockley in the Hole Ha 
ha———- | 
Harl. Dance a Jig, Mr. Dragon. 
| (The Dragon daxces. 
Aſs. How nimble he is I have a 
month's mind to dance a Minuet with him, 
Harl. Let me hear you ſing a Song. 
ER (e Dragon gs. 
Aſs. He ſings like an Eunuch—I preſume 
he belongs to the Opera Theatre. 


Harl. 


(15) 

Harl. Now take your flight, Dragon. — 
Aſs. Hold, Mr. Conjurer—Let me mount 

him firſt, and fly with him. 

; (He endeavours to mount the Dragon, 
falls down, the Dragon is drawn up 
in the Air by Wires. 

. (The Audience ring with Applauſe. 

I find 'tis a tickliſh Beaſt—Pve broke my 

Head and Underſtanding; but the ſight 

is a Plaifter. 3 
Harl. Deſcend again, at my Command. 

(Jo the Dragon. 

(The Dragon deſcends, and with his long 

Tail wisks down one of the Stage-Boxes. 

Audience. O Lord !-—O Lord !—Mur- 

der Murder! Dragons! Furies! Huzza-- 
huzza—huzza——Ha——h——ha..— 
(Some laugh and clap, and ſome cry out aloud. 

Harl. Open behind, Mr. Dragon. 

(Ie Dragon opens his Tail, and evacuates 


a Daucing-maſier, and then flies out of 


— 


abt. . 

Aſs. Surprizing Wit! Pray who are you, 
Sir (To the Dancing-Maſter. 
 D.Maſi. I'm a Maſter of Art in my Pro- 


feſſion, which is that of a Gentleman 


Dancing-maſter. 


Aſs. Have ye been dancing in the Dra- 
gon's Belly, Mr. Nunble-heels ? 


D. Mall. What's that to you? Sir, ——1 
can out-dance you, Pll warrant ye—— _ 


(Trips up his Heels. 
2 Ag. 


1 
"Aſs. Hey day — he's a Devil made of 
the Dragon's Tail. 
D. Maſt. 1 long to dance, and here's a 
Partner coming. | 


Enter Windmill. 


Harl. Advance, Mr. Miudmill, and 
give {ome entertainment to this great Aſ- 
ſembly. 
(The Audience hollow aud hug za, 
and are ready to beat down 
the Houſe with Applauſe. 
You've here a Sight, Gentlemen, which 
never before appear'd on any Theatre 
Stretch forth your Arms, Mr. Wind mill. 
(The Windmill turns round. 
Aſs. But where's your Don Ouixotte, 
Mr. Harlequin? I want to ſee him. 
Harl. Don't ye know, Sir, that Mon- 
ſieur Harlequin is the celebrated Don 
Ouixotte de la Mancha, Knight of the 
famous Order of the Hoſt, and Defender 
of all the diſtreſſed Chambermaids of 
Chriſtendom. 5 | 
A. Your Servant, Mr. Don 
Pray combat your Giant, in defence of 
the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſa. 
Harl. I will inftantly—— but won't 
ou venture to enter the Liſts with me, 
. 1 


Aſs. 


f 


(9) 


"Aſs. Furniſh - with Weapons, and I 


will, 
Harl. There s a Weapon | 
| (Going bin his Wand. | 
"Af. Pugh, what's this to the Wings 
of the Windel and Tail of the Dragon! 
Harl. Tis enough you'll 5 it 
———-WVand, transform into a Spear and 
a Helmet. 


(A Spear and a Helmet are 
thrown in. 
Aſs. Ay ——theſe will do——Now 


have at this Giant. 


Harl. Follow me. — Mr. Giant, I 
I bid ye defiance ; the peerleſs Dulci noa. 
the moſt beautiful Chambermaid of the 


Univerſe, has ſent me to ſubdue the Gi- 


ants of the Earth Have at ye. 
Harlequin attacks the Wind: 
mill, and at once ſtops it; 
Aſs purſues it, is hir 
round, and at laſt let fall 
on the Stage. 
Aſs. This is the Devil——my Breath 
is gone, my Brains are knockt out, and 
my whole Underſtanding is loſt 


find, too late, tis I am the Don Lyixotre E 
gh 


. a 


D __ inter 


z (18 ) 


Enter a Country Girl. 


Harl. Ha —ha——my dear Pretty- 
One, Are you come to my polite Enter- 
tainment 

(Runs after her; ſhe eſcapes to 

the Mill, appears at the top 

with Harlequin kiſſing her; 

a Countryman follows, and 
is thrown down. 

C. Man. Wounds, I've brake my Skull 
Farewell, Zwectheart Joan. 

Girl. O Toumas, Tountas, are ye deud? 
 ———— Come to Leef again, or Idey. _ 
C. Man. Gee me a Kiſs, and I'll dey 

1 , ah 
Girl. Tiake it, tiake it, Toumas; Oh 
I vaint, T vaint, I mult away I'm 
louſt, Pm louſt. = 

Exit Girl, and the Countryman 

is carry'd off the Stage. 


4258.8 Euter Punch and | Puppets P 


Harl. My dear Friend, Punch, Pm 
glad to ſee thee—You're come to cloſe a 
tragick Scene, and inſpire the Audience 
with freſh Mirth, Es 


* 1 28 8 * —— | 5 Punch. 


(19) 


Punch. Thomas I ſaw in yender diſtant. 
Field, | 


Mellering in bis Blood, and pale his Cheeks, 


Life had forſook him, and all was deſolate ; 
Around him {jos his deareſt lovely Sweet- 
eart 

Wringing her Hands, and tearing ber bright 
5 Hair ® u 

With diſmal C ries and Shrieks, her piercing 
1 Fo e 
Loud eccho'd in the Woods, and pierc'd the 

Skies. SEES 


Harl. No more of this tragick Strain ; 
you forget you're to act a Part in Come- 

dy, and that you've learn'd to dance. 

Punch. ve done Give me my Wheel- 

barrow, and I'm content. 
Harl. Wheelbarrow, appear 


e Wheelbarr die 


Punch. Come, Brother Puppets, we'll 
climb this Vehicle, and Harlequin ſhall be 

our Driver. e eee e ee 
(Harlequin wheels Punch and the Puppets 
| 2 the Stage, and at length overſets 

— Ons = _— 

Aſs. Prodigious witty !—Ha—ha— 
I can't help laughing, tho? my Brains are 
knock'd out, 
ED = 5 BE Papp. 


a 20) 
Pupp. 3 Te kill'd! we're 
kild—— 2 G gueeing. 


(The Audience clap aloud. 
Punch. Yowve broke my Head —Is 


this the Comedy Pm to act! 2 1 


* 


Thus to attempt the Chariot of the Sun, 
Aud thus fall down, like Phaeton. 


Harl. Hold—I bar Heroickks—— _ 

Punch. My tender Head is broke, and 
what will then become of. my poor 
Brains? 

Harl. Ceaſe Heroicks, I fay— Come, 
Jump - over this Stick, Pug.. 
D Punch 5. My. Head aches ſorely 2 
ah (aal out. 
| Hall Begin to xercile, your Heels, or 
I. Is this Comedy ? Jump, Sirrah 

(Beating bim. 
Punch. Since J, who have been often a 


King, muſt deſcend from an Emperor to 
a n alloun- — 


wege Entertainment. 705 0 th 25 


Hal. Puppets, do you dance the polite 
F 18, Bob and 1 2 
. oy Puppets al dance: 


Daw + 


: 
: 4 ” F 
* 4 « 
: 7 4 f * : 
„ a - 
q — 


FR 


— 


' (-27)) 
ffs T his is fine, indeed! e 


(The Audience clap. 

Harl. Now you ſhall ſee ſomething 

peu for. The next Scene is a Dancing- 
Maſter periveming on his Head. 


Enter a Dancing-Moaſter danting on bis. 
Head, 


Aſs. Wonderful I vo-. Have ye no 
Women thus to dance?—— But Pm in 
pain for him; he makes ſuch Capers. on 
his Head, that 1 fear his Noddle, like the 
Virgin's Pipkin, will come home crack d 
at laſt. TR + 
Harl. No, no, "> doh His Wit keeps 
him ſteady You'll next ſee him twiſt 
himſelf 1 ito the Shape of an Owl——— 


Y Change to an Owl, Mr. Nimble- Toes. 


D. Maſt. I do 

(He turns himſelf int the ſhape af a Bird. 

Harl. Aſſume the Shape of a Baboon— 

. Yes, 581 Eg 
212 him ſelf. up into a ſmall Form 


H at Be ey metamorphog'd x to 
a Bear. 5 
D. Maſt. 1 am ?:? 
(He extends himſelf on al fone 70 4 large 
Sie, and move. ny on the Stage. 


Harl, 


(12) 

Harl. Very well, Mr. Bear you've 
done your Parts. | 

Afs. Theſe! are ſuch prodigious Tranſ- 
formations, that they ſurpaſs all others; 
and they have nothing leſs than Conjurs- 
tion in them, 

Harl. My Play is now almoſt at a con- 
eluſion.— Dragon, once more deſcend. 


"Enter Dragon. | 


Punch and Poets mount the Dragon; 


and then you, Mr. Oy dances a Minuet. 
1 3 q*: +44 


Enter here, Hehe Gods, Ghoſts aud De vil, 


a4 Company for the __ = W indmill, 
and Pwppevs-: OT 


ee eee tt: e, 
Harl. Gods, Join i in a „Dunbeul 
Gods, Let us dance, let us dance, till time 
Is no more; tis Godlike to dance and be 
merry. (They dance with the Ce 55 Devils, 
and Harlequin.” | : 
he Audience clap prodigiouſh. 
4 x Ha—ha—Entertainment upon En- 


tettainment How well the Gods and 
Devils agree ! 


Harl. Now, aſſemble all my Friends 
and I'll ſing a Song. 

(Ihe. Devil, Ghoſts, Shader, Fiewds, '> 
gon, &c. 2 attend, and Harlequin ft inge: 

Ia 7 he | 


* 


(33) 


The Play; is now ver, 
Well each have a Score 
7 Of Glaſſes, and Bumpers put round; 
Mielll drink, and we whore, 
_- Our Bottles are; | 
And all Men with Mirth ſhall a * 


Let Devils and Ghoſts, 

Repair to their Poſts; 

The Shade and the Fiend hence aa 
Whilſt e'ery one boaſts 
Of Miſtreſſes Toaſt s, 

The we for our Pleaſure ſeverely all ſmart. 


Let Devils and Mex, 
Agree in _ __ 
Well all of us 3017 in one Voice; 
Play Tricks o'er again, 
Whilſt Life does remain, 
And Dragons, and M. * and Puppets 
TOR” 1 


Chorus. 


NM. bill 170 does remain, 92 fs 
Shall Dragons and Windmill, and Puppets 
p and. Players rejoices. © \ 


Dev. Hold;-Sir—Pll put a 1 to all 
your impertinent Mirth; your Contract 
muſt now be obſerv'd, and the Hour is 
come you are mine. 

Curies him away in a flaſh of Fire 
ar 


; 


= 


TS. 
D "I 


| Harl. Oh!-——Oh !—Obt-— 

Aſs. This is a tragical ending Sor- 
row we find is the Event of Mirth, and 
Puniſhment the Reward of unbounded 
Paſſions . But we are oblig*d to Harlequin 
for the Repreſentation. 


* = 


This Play, tho? void of all the C ick Rules, 
The _ of Senſe can Pleaſe, as well as 
. 3 n 
Applauſe hath found beyond all Dramas paſt, 
So true g our Judgment, and ſo good aur Taſte. 
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